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Foreword
In the spring of 1996, while in conversational thought with God (what most people would call prayer), I had a profound experience that transformed my worldview- a view that had been steeped in a particular religious mindset for over 40 years. One evening, I was watching the nightly news, as I have done religiously for the last 25 years. My daughter, Majeste`, was les than a year old. I was holding her in one arm and eating my supper with the other. I was watching a news report concerning the return of the Hutus and Tutsis from Rwanda to Uganda after months of exile, where they had been persecuted and practically starved to death. The news report showed women and children with bellies swollen, collapsing to the ground, and mothers with withered breasts, flies gathered in the corners of their eyes and mouths, and their bones protruding through their black, leathery skin.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17212 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!